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To:the Right Honourable Arthur Earle of 
Efſex, Baron of Hadham : 


AND 


Sir Henry Capell Knight of the Bath, Sons tothe 
ever-honoured Arthur Lord Capell. 


Moſt Excellent Brothers, 


Hough it be Unlawful fo offer up 
Sacrifices to the Dead, yet licenſe 
mee to ſacrifice theſe Elegies to 
the Remembrance of your erver= 
Honoured , and nerver-to-be- fors 
gotten Parents , and permit mee 
ESL 70 make the Name of CAPELL 
Ne an 'Altar, though not the T omb. 
-_1 I: confeſſe, bad not the Im- 
4L , 
portunity of Friends, concenter'd tn 4 numerous Addreſſe; and the pars 
Ucuar Obligations by Which my Service 1s entituled to your Family, 
engas d me to devott theſe narrow Teſtimonies of my Zeal to the Scru- 
ting and InſþeFtion of the Publique, they bad been for ever folded up 
in their own Oblivion. 

Leaſt therefore T might ſeem Ungratefull, or at leaſt Unfruitfull, I 
bs have adventur'd to drop this Earneſt of my Afﬀe&tion 01 theſe Noble 
L Reliques, not hoping by this to add any perpetuity to thoſe which will in 
future Ages, ſtand both Braſſe tothe Tomb,and Marble to the Stone, 
but only as a Symboll of that 4cknow!edgement | owe to two Names 
of ſuch an Eternal Duration, AY Indeed 


ul 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Indeed I never did believe that theſe Poems could contraFt an efti- 
mate from any intrinſique Value refident in themſelves, but only as 
they were offer d up at the Tombes of thoſe Worthy Perſons, towhoſe 
Memory they were Originally Conſecrated. 

Suffer then theſe Monuments of a Zealous Gratitude to give 
themſelves up to your View, ſince you may be aſcertained, that they 
iſſue from one whoſe Study it is, that bis Praftiſe may be bow he 
may declare himſelf 


The Humbleſt of your Mi 


T homas Philipor. 
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Capellas Virbius, 


SIZE 


REDIVIVUS: 


OR 


A Monument erected in ſeveral 
E LEGIES: 


To the Memory of the Right Honourable and 
Noble _ Lord (apelt, Baron 
of Hadham, 


ANE L] EGY. 
S when the ile with its borrowed F ires, 
And tinſell'd oe with the Suns lighc expircs, 
Dizlls then only when the Day is done 
| Declare their uſe, and ſhevy there was a Sun : 
| So nowthat Flame which did in Capel burne 
Is, ke ſorne Meteor, ſhrunk into his Urne. 
This cheap and narrow Tribute of my Verſe, 
Which | have dard to faften on his Hearſe, 
| May like ſome Dyal, novy his = is ſer, 
| Stand to his Name a fixed Alphaber. 
And fince his Thread which was ſo firmly (pun: 
Is by rude Hands unrayell'd, and undone ; 
In me if any Vigor ſeem to dawn, 


'Tis but by him a Faint Reſemblance drawn; 
B And 


a 


- T7 
Andif in Methe Pulſe of Phag) beat, 


Witch any Maſculine or ative Heat, 
"Tis but a Beamr ſhot from that nobler Fire, 


Which did his Breaft at once vwvarm and inſpire. 


. Unrip the Quarries then , and reconcile 


Marble, Jet; Braſs, and Jaſper in one Pile, 

And fix the Gaudy and Magnihque Stone, 

no; the. Duſt and Rottenneſle of one, 

hofe Name perchafice will moulder and conſume 


| Amidft his N ard, Balm, Spicery and Perfume. 


Brave Capells Tombe's beyofid the Reach of Art, 
His Monument's Eftabliſh'd in each Heart, 


 Whenhe ſhal fand from. Times I wpreſlion ſafe 


Unto himſelf Both Urne and Epitaph. | 
Let Scholars here and Souldiers both combine, 


And mix in a full Quire about his Shrine, 


-- Since bethin him did vigorouſly unite, 


The Scholar, did adviſe, the Souldier fight : 
Sothat of Him it might be truly ſaid, . 


Hebhadan Heart, yet did not want an Head, 


* His printed 
Meditations, 


For; both in Zim appear'dfo clole Compae, 
His Head conſulted, ere his Heart did at, 

His Epitaph firſt by his Sword was made, 
Enroll'd in Charaacrs that hardly fade, 
Inſculpdiinevery Hoſpitabitftands, - 

Writ in disbanded Legs, orbaniſh'd Hands, 
Then 'rwas reſcrib'd and copied en, 

And ywritten ſomething fairer by MWMPen, 

For ih his Monuments of * Brain we ſee 

Fas rear'd to himſelf both Tombe and Elegy, 
Which touch comely ſhape and frame are brought, 
And yet with ſuch a Marble Phanſy wreught, 
That in thele Trophies he ſball live as long, 

As Time ſhall weild a'Sithe, or Fame a Tongue. 
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Obfequies offered up to the Memory of the ever Renvwned, and never 
to be Forgotten, AR THURLoyd CAPELL. Written 164-9. 


O ;- paddle Riill in Blood, for 'tis not ſtrange + 
Now if your thirſty dropſ1'd Blades do range 
O're the whole ſtock of Man ; or that they ſpread 
To Trunck and Boughs, fince they've lop'r off the Head : 
For ſince the K IN G, wholike one general Soul, 
Did through each nery and agile muſcle rowvl ; 

Andlike ſome publick Conduit did diſpeace 

Toevery Vein, both Sap and Influence; 

Shine's in His Crown of Martyrdome above, 

Gilc and enamel'd wich the Beams of Love ; 

The Cement thus unhx'c and (lack't, wemuſt 

Needs languiſh into ſhuffled heaps of Duſt : 

And as in Bodies, where the Headis lop'c 

From off the weeping Stew, ſom Spirits drop't 

From that great Magazine, into each part, 

And left as Legacies unto the Heart , 

Contrat the Taven and Hands, then make them ſpread 
As if they catch'c at the diſlodging Head ; 

So after this vaſt Ruin, though the Frame © 

Of Nature were both diſcompos'd and lame ; 

Yer in this crippled StruRure, there might bee : 
Som ſtarts and leaps,which flow'd (brave Lord!) from Thee; 
On whom, as ſom not yet diſcovered Sourl, 

Which doth to ch*ſuppled Earth freſh Sap disburf, 
And through her veios'melt's in a purling rill, 

Thy expiring K IN G His Vigor did difhll, 

And as ſom ſuilen Vapor which was ſpun 

From th' Earth's courſe Wardrobe,by the glaring Sun, 
To ſom wilde Meteor, hovyer's in the Air, 

And on each Cloud ſhed's its unraycl'd hair; 

But wanting AQtive Heat to waft it higher, 

Doth in dull Slime and ſlaggiſh Mifts exſpire: 

So before CAP ELL was ( like th' carly Flower 
Which Ruder Hands tore from the Mangled Bower ) 
Rent from His Bleeding ſtalk, we-might perchance, 
Like vapors wing'd with His-brave hear, advance 
Above the Common-level; yer but.aow 
His Flames ſhot-up no new ſupply & allow. 


. (4) | 

Ve TS + ſhallzoRuia ſtegight, and run ® 
Into a wilde. Precipitation. | | 

And as when Morning from the Azurt Towers, 
Powr's out the day, and pluck's our th" unfledg'd hours ; 
The Earth-unlock-s its womb, each flower unweay' ; 
Its Odorous trefley; and uotie's its Jeavs, 
Thatſo'they may be ſpangled by that bleze 
That from che blooming Suns gilt luſtre ftray's ; 
So now that Helike a new-budded Star 
That ſiud's the Orb's above,doth from a far 
Point out his Beams to us, lercheir clear Light 
<ceer us through the perplexed maze of Night ; 
And our benumd and frozen Souls ſo-thavy, 

\ He may both our Example beand Law, 
For though that Man's a warld within himſelf . 
In Him no Paſſion (well'd intoa Shelf 
To ſplit His even thoughts, no Rock of Pride | 
Did intercept or juſtle the free Tide 
Of well-poiz'd Actions, and no Mountain there 
Was by. Ambition made, or Gulf by Fear. 
His S308 ARions too ha did meet, 
Still in ſuch comly and well-ballanc't feet, 
And wete (6 fairly knit, you'd think they' d been 
Fach one the Tranſcript of His Soul withn;, 
No Byas His Religion warp't awvry 
Into a crooked Excentricity, 
*Twas (ullied with no Ends ; He could not tell 
How to vamp Calvin with dark Machiavel. 
No Widdowvs cooler ſighs did fan His Cup, 
He drank in's Wine no Tearsof Orphans up ; 
His Pregnant Fields were moiſt ned by the Skyes, 
Not vvert with ſhow'rs rain'd from His Tenants eyes; . 
And having thus with Virtue pavd the Track 
Which to His Urn did guide His Foot-ſteps back ; 
Ele, when H's tull-fledg'd Soul caſt off her Clay, 
To bathe in Tides of never-cbbing day, 
Did in ſo ſofra Calm diſmiſs His Breath, 

As if *t were H's Eſþouſals, not His Death ; 

And that m;His-cold throud He vere to meet 
The Pourtraict only of His Genial ſheet, 


—_—— 


The Great Exemplar « all Verte, the Lady 


: Elizabeth: Capel. 


E can for every cheap'and trivial Loſſe 
Condole {0 much, we even {erm r ſogrols 
The Publique Stock of Grief, and at our Eyes 
Embezel our exhauſted Facultjes, 
Whil our dull Paſſions pant with eager Throes, 
As if they teem'd with Mountaias of vaſt Woes, 
Each Maime by Fire ,- each Shripvvrack can induce 
Our Eyes to ſuch Intemp'rate and profuſe 
Reſentment, that thoſe CataraRts of Rain 
Our Eyes un-ſluce, might quench the Flame again; 
Or in theF@brinYDeluges once more, 
Ingulph the Ruin'd Bark upon the Shore; 
Bur when ſuch precious Earth as this, we lee 
To crumble into early Aſhes , we 
Should from th' officious Limbecks of our Fyes 
Diftill, as Rights paid to her Obſequies, | 
Such Floods of Pious Tears, thatif dull Art 
Should by ſome Lame Negle& forger t impart 
Her Nard, and unuous Ballome, to exempt 
Theie Noble Rel:ques from Time's rude contempt, 
They might embalm her fading vaſſe of Clay, 
And forthe it ſo from all Decay, 
No ſavvcy or intruding worm ſhould dare 
To þe an Inmate to her Sepulcher. 


Then 
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©. »- Thenletthe Sluces of our Eyes unslave 
> . © Streamsof un-ſummon'd Tears out on her Grave, 
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h. ch by that Cold our chiller Sighs ſhall yent 
ShallflifleacoaChriſtal Monument, 
_— Andfla [a fixtd-Index;to her Duſt, - 


 _ _. Virwertſelfin rs cold Call rhide,” | 


VVhich in ehis Lady liv'd, and with her died; 
But whenthe VVorld, and its gay Pomp cxpire, 
And both lye gaſping in the general Fire, 
VVhean all the Throng of petty Stars like Tears, 
Shall drop in flaming Gelly from their Sphears, 
And Sd icfelf, Lights great Exchequer , ſhall 
From its dark Otb like a blind Cindar fall, 
VVhen th' Impenitent Earth (6 long ſhall burn 
Till it 1nto Repentant Aſhes turn, 

Andeach conſpicuous Ornament it wears 
Shriaks into Duſt, this ſhall reſolve to Tears. 


Hr EPITAPH, 


Aveyou beheld the Sun un-ſhren, 
Th cnamel'd Fringes ofa Cloud, 
Then wrap up in the Folds of Night 
All that embroyderie of Light , 
As if by that Receſſe he meant "or" 
The antient Chaos to prevent? : 
So from this Ladies rwvins of Sight 
Such Beams did dawn, that with their Light 
They did each ſullen Miſt diſpell, 
Which did in'our Horizon dvvell, 
But nowv thoſe radiant Suris are ſet , 
Andin the gloomy Cabinet 
Of her dark Urnelock'd up, the World, 
Into one Common Cloud is hutl'd, 
The Phenix in her Pile of Spice, 
Perhaps may vie with Paradice, 
And Roſes tortur'd in a Still , 
In that warm Agoniea Rill 


So 


"5; i 
So {weet disburſe, it does o'recome 
Nard in its bruiſed Martyrdom ; 
This Ladtes virtues do diſperle 
Such choyce Perfumes about her Hearle, 
That ſhould we thoſe by theſe efteem, 
They'ld cheap, and fickly Odours ſeem 
They that all cunning Pomp do ſcan 
By th Logvre,or the Vatican, 
Lerthem unlock her Marble ſhrine, 
And they'le trace out a various Mine, 
There lodge the Diamonds of her Eyes, 
VVhich Rayes ſo pointed did comprite : 


F Gulcundah»ss Quarries can diſplay * Guſcun- 
No beams that ſcatter ſuch a Day, — 
There lye wrapt up in an Eclipſe the Eaſt-In- 
Ot Dult, the Rubies of her Lips, roi ow 
Nay this Exchequer too contains the choyceſt 
The melting Saphirs of her veins, — 
Sethar ve now may juſtly call ed, 

Her urne the beſt Eſcuriall , 


Since then ſhe's dead whole fragrant breath , 
Did to the Fields new Flowers bequeath, 
Let's cull chem all that they may meet 
On her, that ſhe may make them ſweet; 
However on her Duft wee'll trove 

Thoſe Flowers which ſeem d on her to grow, 

As on their Stem, Firſt, there ſhall be 

The Roſe of Bluſhing Modeftie, 

Which did ſolong her Chlek adorne, 

Offcred up unto ber urne : 

The Marigold ſhall then become 

The Second tribute to her Tombe, 

VVithin which flower we may deſcry 

The Image of her Piety ; 

For this locks up its leaves when Night, 
In its black Mantle, folds up Light, i - 
And till unclaſps them when the Sun | 
Beſpangles all our Horizon: 

So ſhe, when firſt th'[ntant Day, 

The Eaſtern Portalls did Array 


Sy IT 1 3-yP a 
"VE EEIO (8) 
With the Attire of Light, did run 
To open her Deyotion 
And when Darkneſle cloath'd the Air, 
Claſp'd it up in Holy Prayer : 
Thenthe Violet we'le ſhed 
Upon her Hearie, which bovvs its Head, 
And, like her, appears to be 
Th' Embleme of Humility ; 
Next, we will to her Duſt diſpence 
The Lilly white with Innocence, 
Where we, as inaGla(s, may ſee 
The ranſcript of her Puritie, 
Whoſe Odours will perfume her Name, 
- And ſo embalme her quickned Fame, 
- Her Marble, like the hallow'd Shrine 
 Thatdoes dead Vertnes (clf confine 
Within its hollove Wombe, ſhall be 
Ador'd by all Pofterity. 


